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could wear showy jewels more imposingly, and few had such jewels to wear as those belonging to the crown of Prussia. Beyond these State appearances she figured seldom in Berlin, and there is little to be said about her. She was always most amiable to her guests, and from what one heard was a (good wife and mother.
Her sons were little more than boys when we knew them. They were kept very much in the background. Indeed, I saw them only a few times during rny stay in Berlin. Princess Louise was her father's favourite child and a very spoilt one, if one may judge by the stories one heard. He loved to have her sitting by him at luncheon or dinner, and her place was always next to his no matter how exalted the guests present. It is said that she played many monkey tricks on them at table, such as mixing her father's wine with theirs, which the guests had to bear without complaint. The Emperor evidently found her antics very entertaining.
To all others the ex-Kaiser was an autocrat, exacting the most rigid discipline, the most unquestioning obedience,
A characteristic story was told me of him by a German officer of high rank.
Once when H.M. was driving in Unter den Linden, he passed my friend, who was taking the air on foot. Unfortunately, his uniform lacked a button. This the Kaiser noticed at once. He stopped his carriage, the offender was summoned to approach, and, after a severe reprimand, ordered back to his quarters. The day being fine, he decided to walk there, but as ill-luck would have it the Emperor's carriage again came round, and the eagle eye of His Majesty spotted him. ForBERLIN                            55
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